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WE NEVER WORK 
ALONE, STONE-DOME!} j 


FLINTSTONES 


"YA WANNA DUKE A LITTLE? )_ 
MIX IT UP = WANTA FIGHT 
ME FOR TH! MUTT Z 


EATSO WAS GETTIN’ 
TOUGH, REGINALD! 


UH...N-NO! I NEVER SAW 
PINO apRte= IN M-MY 


: OZ z Wiss A) 
at c — 
L tert SEartrre a2 bin la a 
YOU COWARD! You | \ PINO SHOULDNT | | (IT's DINO'S OWN FAULT! 
LET THEM TAKE DINO! ) HAVE WANDERER 
AWAY, WILMA ! 
7) Cy 
S : 

4 AN S) 


a} 
iTS YOUR FAULT ! You GO TO THE ANIMAL 
FORGOT TOTIE HIM UP! _/- SHELTER AND GET 
: PING BACK RIGHT 
NOW! 


THEY MUST BE 
REALLY 
MISERABLE! , 


METORTURING THEM? ITS 
THE OTHER WAY AROUND | 
SEE FOR YOURSELF ! 


Scie 


+ 
SEE? EVER SINCET Y pNO! STOP - 
THREW YOUR DINO. /THAT HORRIBLE 
IN THERE, THEY'VE \ NOISE AND 
BEEN MAKING THAT ]COME ON HOME! 
RACKET ! | 


TOP KIDDIN' AROUND, DINO! YOU AIN'T FOOLIN' ME, 


LPAID $2..LET'S Go! YOU DUMMY | 


HOW CAN YOU TELL \ THAT'S EASY! ALL DINOS 
WHICH ONE IS YOURS, ) HAVE 12 SPOTS BUT , 
FLINTSTONE 7 —/MY DINO ONLY HAS 22 / 

TLL JUST COUNT THE 
SPOTS AN' I'VE Got HIM |! 


| .8..9..10..41 --12! THEY'VE ALL GOT TWELVE SPOTS BUT OVE 
WRONG ONE ! OF THEM 15 DINO! I/LL GET ‘IM ! 


EAL DINO \_( AW, C'MON, DINO... (/ THERE'S ONLY ONE THING 
UP HI WILMA WON!T LEMME TADOLHERE’S $6 MoRE! 
AND IN THE reer WITHOUT 


FRED CAN'T DO 
ANYTHING RIGHT! 


UH, WILMA? I HADDA BRING HOME \ DON'T 
IM CAUSE I CAN'T WORRY, 


BECAUSE DINO 15 THE SMARTEST, 

HANDSOMEST, MOST LOVABLE | 

DINO IN Tee AREN'T YOU 
b oz 


DINO, HOW SWEET O} 
NOU AND YOUR FRIEN| 


" WUH? Do YOU KNOW 
WHICH ONE IS, 
y DINO? ~ 


if Weaes RE ha a 
POOOCc- 


“WILYA CUT 
THAT OUT, 
DINO! 


WAT! LL FATSO HEARS OUR WEES 


SHOP QUARTET | WE'RE GOING TO 
REHEARSE HERE EVERY EEE END, 
FROM NOW ON! 


DLES. 
ot eos Here | 
LET THAT. POOF. 

MAN ALONE! 


CUDDLES, YOU'RE 5 / ..6COB 
“NAUGHTY ! JUST z To Se EHONE!! 


FOR: THAT. .- 
FRED, YOU'RE IMAGINING. 
THINGS AGAIN ! NOTHING 
WAS CHASING YOU ! 


THE GRUESOMES ARE BAD 7 OH, FRED... CKEEPELLA AND 

NEWS, WILMA THEY'RE RUININ WEIRDLY GRUESOME ARE 

THE NEIGHBORHOOD | LLRIGHT...LITTLE GOBBY 
=a CREO OMe 15 MISCHIEVOUS 


[eM GONNA TELL weirpLy 74 7 Ie THE @RUESOMES GOT-ANY MORE 

| |CRUESOME TA KEEP His MONSTERS | | FETS AROUND, I'LL E/X ‘EM } 
IN HIS OWN YARD OR T'LL HAVE Sana mx 

HIM ARRESTED !! 


HOW NICE, WEIRDLY 2 FRED FLINTSTONE REALLY ¥ 1 WAS AFRAID. HIS. .UH... 


FEELINGS WOULD BE HURT WHEN . 
CUDDLES THE DRAGON TRIED 10 BECOME 
WARM FRIENDS ! 


15 COMING FOR ANOTHER VISIT ! 


THERE! HE'S KNOCKING YOU ANSWER IT, WEIRDLY ! ASK FRED TO 
ON THE DOOR! (COME IN AND SIT WHILE I LOOK AT 
LITTLE GOBBY'S PEBBLE COLLECTION! 


WELCOME: OTHE YEAH, IT SURE 15! LISTEN, PLEASE PON'T DO THAT, 
GRUESO: WEIRDLY, YOU AN’ CREEPELLA } FREDDY ! THIS IS SUCH A 
RESIDENCE; | GOTTA TIE UP YOUR PETS OR J NICE NEIGHBORHOOD | 
NEIGHBOR! TLL CALL THE COPS | ‘ONLY TODAY, GOBBY FOUND 
7 THESE LOVELY PEBELES! 


IONE OF THEM 1S -\ IN THE YARD... |° Gas HEY'RE BOTH GOLD. Now! 


COTE LITILE JORDINARY ROCKS cy INE THE POUR” 
BRA...FELLA / FREDDYKINS- AeOUT OD vz nee 
FIND ITZ [UNTIL I PASSED. E 
ITAROUND MY MAG/C 
STONE THREE T/MES | 


POLICE ZWHO Bee SHUCKS, T WAS 
KIDDIN’ | CAN QU DO THAT AGAIN 
LIKE If t FIND ASTONE, TU 

iT INTO SOLID GOLD 2 


YES! NOW, CLOSE YOUR EYES. ,\ SURE, 
‘ AND SAY THESE WORDS FAST: ]THAT'S 
OF GoBBYS ZAMABIGPATDUMI/ GOT ITZ / EASY | 
My MAGIC STONE AND SEE == 

WHAT HAPPENS | 


= —+$—_;, \ EXCELLENT! NOW, OPEN You HAVE THE 


amABierAToUM/ / )YOUR EYES AND LOOK TS 
a OL AT THE ROCK, FRED | 


Y 
STONE LIKE MINEy 
YOu'D BE RICH 

IN NO TIME! 


WILYA’SELL ME THE MAGIC \WHAT ARE NEIGH- 


STONE, CREEPELLAZ I'LL } BORS FOR: 
TO FREDDYKINS ¢ 


G'WAN, SCAT! WILMA.. 

HOLD THE DOOR ! BRING THAT 
3 PUFF & PUFF DIRTY ROCK 

: PUFFS IN MY HOUSE 


WHAT DO YOU WANT. 
WITH ASTUPID ROCK = J 


SEE THAT MAGIC STONE 2 YOU CONNED cREEPELLA? 
ITTURNED AN ORDINARY i = z WHAT DID YOU TRADE. 
* ROCK INTO THIS 5 HALF OF 

-RPIAMONO ! I BEDROCK 2 
ICONNED CREEPELLA 
GRUESOME OUT OF IT 


v 


! 
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I ALMOST FORGOT, 
FREDDYKINS... THATS 
MY DIAMOND | 


cut it OUT! EVERY TIME YA 
KISS ME, YA RAISE BL/STERS/ 


Now; I GOTTA SAY THE MAGIC WORDS 
RI LA TAUGHT ME AN! PASS THE 
ROCK THREE TIMES AKOUNP THE 
MAGIC STONE ! 


1'LL GOIOUT AND 
FIND SOME NICE 


ROCKS TA TURN 
INTO GOLP ! 


GET INSIDE BEFORE ONE OF 
CREEPELLA'S PETS HAS 
}You FOR A SNACK | 


THAT'S WHAT 
Z ALWAYS 
. THOUGHTS 


SO WHAT ELSE 
1S NEW, FRED 2 


3 : THATS A DIAMOND ) C FRED'WA Soe 
“2 OPEN- MY ; : ences 0 ee Roomy | 
EYES AND SEE : 

A EOIMONE, 


PcReePeLLA THINKS Ie ‘5 BN freeeuesome MONSTERS! 
EONS DLL SHOW HER || | THEY'RE ALE ae THE 


YOU MADE ATRADE, FREDDYKINS! ) 7,.WELL, HERE'S YOUR 
INRETURN FOR THE MAGIC MAGIC STONE I 
STONE, YOU SAID MY FETS. -- 


\EVED THAT 
GIC-STON! 


Eiht e am. 06 LEE HILL 


Tomek belonged fe the tribee? Techuk,the Hunter. 
Techuk wes Temak’s father end the chief of the iribe. 
Tochuk wes the greatest hunter of all ef thecavemen. 
Hs hed once slain a fierce, saber-teoth tiger with only 
© spear and a stone axe. Tochuk was very brave. He 
wesn't afraid of the giant, flesh-eating Tyrannosaurus 
Rex or any of the other prehistoric monsters that 
roamed young Earth during 1,000,000 years B.C. 

»  Tomak was only a boy, but secn he would have to 
prove te everyene that he wos a man. He would have 
te ge out into the dark jungle ermed with only aspear 
ond « stone axe. He would hove to, that he Wasa 
mighty hunter just like his father. He would have to 


clay ¢ plent-ecting dinesaur. The carcoss weuld be" 


weuld have o grest feast and everyone would celab- 
rate his manhood. : 

The hunting ceremony was on important ritual. of 
the cave tribe. In order for the tribe to survive, all of the 


- ‘men had to be brave hunters. The world was a 


primitive, dangerous jungle pepuloted by fierce, 
prehistoric monsters. If a man was afraid of danger or 
Nnof strong enough to hunt in the jungle, he was useless 


-@8'a provider for his tribe and family. 


All of the young boys had to demonstrate their skills 
and abilities as hunters before they could sit with the 
men. The hunters were the most respected members of 
the tribe. If « boy failed in the hunting test, he was 

forever. He wes forced te gather nuts and 


Lreught beek te the eave where his trike lived. They-- —- berries with the women and children. 


When the full moon ress ever the meuntein tops, the 
hunting ceremony began. Tochuk handed a spearand 
astene oxe to his son, Tomak. Tomak’s mother kissed 


Tomak walked out of the edve and ont 
the mountain where his tribe lived. 
the long vine that led to the ground far bel ‘Don't 
worry, Tomak is « brave boy. He'll be safe. Tomorrow, 
he will sit with the hunters near the campfire,” said 
‘Tochuk to his wife. She smiled and nodded as she 
watched her son run off into the dark jungle. 

Tomak heard the.loud roars of hungry, flesh-eating 
monsters prowling the shadows in search of prey. He 
clutched his spear and his stone axe in his hands and 
bravely continued through the jungle. He heard the 
flopping of huge wings and looked up te see a flying 
reptile passing overhead. 

He tiptoed past « swamp where a giant Bron- 

fosaurus was feeding on water plants. “I thank the 
stars that [ don’t have to hunt that beast,” muttered 
Tomak as he looked at the Jong-necked reptile. 
Tomek’s prey was te be a duck-billed dinosaur which 
fed on tree leaves ond gross. The duck-billed monsters 
were big, but not very ferecious. The real danger was 
being in the jungle at night, all alone. 

Tomak hid behind a tall palm tree. A herd of duck- 
billed dinosaurs also called ““Trachodons’, were graz- 
ing nearby. Tomak was about to launch his spear 

when he heard shouts and screams echoing from 
behind him. The noises were coming from the direction 
where his tribe's cave was located. He knew someth= 


Thg wes wreng. "He lowered fie qpeur ened cused 
towards home: 


When he reached the moctaliaiin wasn: 1p 
tribe's cave wes, he saw whet the tesiiie weak A 
ed Ea 


Ing te get at the people inside. 
trapped. Tomak would have t 
wanted to save them. He made 


When he was above the monster he pressed his 
shoulder against a huge boulder. He pushed with all 


of his might The boulderrolled downhill and started a 
landslide. The avalanche of rocks and dirt buried the, 
Tyrannosaurus. The tribe was safe: 

The members of his tribe rushedieut onto the eee 
Gnd looked up at Tomak. “Hail Tomak!’ 

U have saved us and passed ihe tout of mentheod. 
Tomorrow, you will sit with the hunters.” Tomak 
tlimbed down and was braced by his father and 
mother. 

“Tomak, you are the ates hunter of “all. You 
have killed @ great flesh-eater with your bare hands. 
You have saved all of our lives,” soppmenied 
Tochuk. 

“E could do no less Gan I've done,” toplied Tomak. 


“Lam the son of Tochuk, thi huntere(: 
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_ | HOW ABOUT THAT, BABY DOLL? 
THAT OUGHTA BE ROMANTIC : 
ENOUGH FOR YA | THE ROMANCE, FRED? / O 


WELL? WHERE S 


THERE'S SOMETHING FB L/KE, 5 THEY'RE A BUNCH OF PHONIES! | 
% THEY DON'T KNOW NOTHIN’ ABOUT 

euTure! TAKE (iY WORD FOR 

e ee = 


FREC! I WANT TO HAVE MY 
FORTUNE TOLD } 


You SHOULD. KNOW A LOT 
UT NOT KNOWING NOTHING, 
BIS MOUTH ! COMEON ! 


SIT DOWN, MADAME! ) HUH? I DON'T. | 
Ou T00, FATHEAD | ° /KNOW You, D0 LZ 


ie weooesnit ) |} {I 


BELIEVE YOu, 
Zoo! 
THANK YOU, I 
MADAME! 7 | I 
1%. 
x 
—J aa 
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E TELL YOU You'D \ SHE TOLD MET'D HAVE A GREAT \ DUH...mumble -.. 
Wicawt TALL DARK. AFTERNOON BUT FRED'S GOING } WHA! DOES THAT 
STRANGER, WILMA ¢ TO HAVE A FEW ACCIDENTS } OL’ HAG KNOW ¢ 


, HEY, FRED, BET Y HAH! DLL KNOCK THE Y T'LL GO FIRST, 
a (Ton BEATYA! ) BELLOFE THE TOP 07 SHORTY | 
x THE POLE, RUNT ! 


TLL SHOW 
FRED, LADIES. 


IS 


HERE YA 
+ FO} 
Oe 


7 a 4 

{¥ —_ oo 

Be) T 7, c = _— 

4 Wine ME FASTEN Your J: / Owl 

+/ “FRED!” J| | SEAT BERL Y\ CARE OF. OUR 
FATSO Ww 
— i > SHORTY. 

5 


BS 


Let's TRY TH. 
RIDE; SHORTY 


CONTINUED "AFTER FOLLGKING PAGE 


(uugey up, SHORTY! Y Go AHEAD, 4) 
TEE HEE HEEHEE LAUGH, RUBBLE.. 
. : D/LLGET EVEN ! 


ale BEDLICTION.. 

FEEDING WILD Bigs! 

Rice HIGH? 

YOU CAN'T TAK! 
THAT OFF. 


; THE INCOME TAX 


MeN is vole TO 


‘ON THE SASS 
THOUGHT... 


